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WORLD situation at the present time indicates that the hopes of
civilization rest upon the worthy banners of the courageous Russian Army.
During my lifetime I have participated in a number of wars, and
have witnessed others, as well as studying in great detail the campaigns
of outstanding leaders of the past.
In none have 8 observed such effective resistance to the heaviest blows
of a hitherto undefeated enemy followed by a smashing counterattack
which is driving that enemy back into his own land.
The scale and grandeur of this effort marks it as the greatest military
achievement in all history.
-GENERAL DOUGLAS
MACARTHUR

(A message to the Red Army on its Twenty-fourth Anniversary,
February 23, 1942.)
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CAME it, then, that the Russians succeeded and the Germans,
.
with their wonderfuIly organized Blitz, failed?
By the brilliance of their young genaals, by the initiative of their
offikrs and soldiers, by the sure hand of their high command and of
Stalin himself, the supreme director of their efforts, and because every
man, woman and child throughout the areas where the fighting took
place and along the lines of communication behind the front gave their
most devoted and obedient service to the saving of their country.
Their passionate love of their country and their pride in its achievements have been the stimulus behind thei'r great resistance. They believe, truly I think, that' they have a present and 'a future that is worth
fighting for, and they will fight for it till they die.

..
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SIR STAFFORDCRIPPS

A People'e T a r

LL over the world people are picking up their morning

d

newspapers and reading words like these. These are the
words of the Soviet communiqu~, and they are providing
a basis, at last, for some knowledge of this federation
of one hundred and eighty-nine peoples that covers over a
sixth of the earth's surface, speaks a hundred and fifty languages and dialects, and embraces a total population of almost
two hundred million human beings-two hundred million disparate individuals who live together in harmony and are
fighting together with indissoluble unity.
This federation, these national groups, these millions of
separate individuals comprise the Union of Soviet Socialist
Republics; and the magnitude'of their resistance to the assault
of Hitler's Wehrmacht, their magnificent victories which
hearten the democratic world, involve- a truly educational
process for all people struggling against fas@st aggrqion.
"We discovered," said W. Averell Harriman, chairman of
the American Supply Mission to Moscow, "that a lot of popular notions about these Russians were wrong."
The popular notions to which Mr. Harriman referred are
now being revised daily and hourly by every member of the
world's population who can read or can listen to the spoken
word. People are learning things they never knew beforefacts that were cautiously concealed from them. And the facts
that they are learning are of inestimable value to them in their
separate (but iadivisible) struggles against the mightiest array
of reactionary forces that ever menaced the independence and
security of nations-the Nazi-Fascist Axis.
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For the multi-national population of the Soviet Union is
fighting a people's war in a world conflict that has unleashed
the greatest aggregation of popular, democratic forces civilization has ever witnessed.
American forces are fighting in this war on land, air and sea.
American workers are fighting it on the assembly line. Americans in all walks of life are fighting it through civilian defense
activities, hard work, sacrifice. But the American people as a
whole are not yet fully involved in thrstraggle. Therefore it
will be helpful for us to learn how our ally has succeeded in
mobilizing every section of its population to deal a final,
smashing blow against the common enemy. The full confidence in our ally that must spring from this understanding
will, in turn, help cement the unity of the American people
-a unity which is essential to victory.
WHAT IS A PEOPLE'S WAR?
By definition, a people's war is.a war of the eatire people.
But it is more than that. It must, primarily, be a war in which
every segment of society is convinced that it has a vital stake
and unhesitantly lends its total energy. If peace, as Maxim
Litvinov has said,-is indivisible, so must a just and righteous
war be indivisible. But the total, people's war that the Soviet
Union is fighting is not unprecedented in history. There have
been other people's wars in our own time-the struggle of the
Spanish Republic against the invading fascisms of Germany
and Italy was such a war. The gigantic five-year struggle of the
Chinese nation against the ~ a ~ a n e invasion
se
is such a war.
We-at the time noncombatants and sympathizers-learned
much from the wars tdese two great peoples waged in defense
of their national existenbe. Now that we are ourselves at war
with the fascist Axis, we can learn from the war the Union of
Soviet Socialist Republics is conducting.
The Soviet Union constitutes a federation of nations
founded upon new economic, political and social postulates.

These postulates, while highly controversial, cannot constitute
an issue in this world war. And those who would attempt to
make socialism the issue today are, as Sir Stafford Cripps,
former British Ambassador to the U.S.S.R. and now House of
Commons leader, has said, doing the work of Reichsfuhrer
Adolf Hitler-they are attempting to split the unity of the
people-unity indispensable to democratic victory. For the
armies of the socialist Soviet Union are now allied with the
armies of the other great democracies, and the armies and
populations of these great democracies have much to learn
(and a world to win) by an understanding of the existence
and the accomplishments of the Soviet Union and its Red
ArmyTHE ARMY AND THE PEOPLE
The Red Army is an army of, by and for the Soviet people.
Its leaders come directly from the people themselves. T o name
only a few-for every daily newspaper recounts the exploits of
commanders and soldiers of lower rank-we can think immediately of Mafshal Semyon Timoshenko, son of a Bessarabian
peasant; of Marshal Budyenny, also a peasant's son; of Marshal Voroshilov, son of a Cossack shepherd, and himself a
former slate picker and metal worker; of General Jakob
Smushkevich, leader of the Red Air Force, the son of a poor
Jewish tailor. For, in their social origins, the leaders of the
Red Army differ in no respect from the leaders of the Soviet
people themselves, who sprifig from the many divisions of
human labor: workers, peasants, intellectuals, professionals.
"Universal military service is law," states Article 132 of
the Stalin Constitution. "Military service in the Workers'
arid Peasants' Red Army is an honorable duty of the citizens
of the U.S.S.R." And until war itself altered the regulations
(in some respects) every young man who was physically fit
when he reached the age of nineteen served a period of enlistment in the Red Army, a period which varied in length de7
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pending on the branch of the service in which it was felt his
talents could be k t employed. This was the "duty" of Soviet
citizens.
But service in the Red Army can be, and is, more than a
duty. If, when the period of service is over, the soldier wishes,
he may return to civilian life. Or, if he wishes, he may make
of the Red A r m y a career. Men entering the ranks for their
compulsory service entered with the knowledge that it was an
army of a special type, that it spread before them .the perspective of a new life.
The Red Army man is trained in self-respect; he is a human
being, not cannon fodder. He receives days off and long vacation leaves; he lives in clean barracks, is well fed; he enjoys
sports after his shortened periods of drill. His family receives
cert;iin 'tax exemptions; its invalid members are assisted. His
relationship to his officers knows no "Light Brigade" psychology-':Theirs not to reason why; theirs but to do and die."
His officer is his friend and comrade and is so addressed. His
organization is disciplined but democratic; his advice is
solicited, his criticism is listened to, his individual talents are
respected and developed.
Not only is the Red Army a school where the soldier may
learn his trade of soldiering and rise in rank in direct relation
to his talents and application; it is also a school where he may
learn a trade or study any subject in. the wide arcanum of
human knowledge. The Army possesses libraries totaling over
three million volumes. Its members write and publish books
and newspapers. h he^ enjoy the facilities of thousands of clubs
and centers, gymnasia, theaters; they organize acting groups,
choruses, orchestras and dance groups, athletic teams that engage in competition all over the vast expanse of the Union.
It can be said without fear of contradiction that the rank and
file of the Red Army constitute the most highly literate and
widely cultured body of men, of its type, in the world today.
The Red Army man is not isolated from the people of his
counuy. He may vote and be elected to office-many Red
8
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Army men represent their home localities in local, regional
and All-Union Congresses of the Soviets-the Supreme Soviet
or parliament of the ,land. He continues to hold membership
or office in his trade union or cooperative organization.
Lectures, debates and study groups are encouraged; trades and
professions are pursued; the history, geography, languages'and
institutions of the entire world are spread before the Red
Army man in training or in service. For it is the intention of
the command of the Red Army not only to make every soldier
a competent integer in the vast machinery of d a r e but to
develop an all-around human being, politically and socially
educated, with a wide range of cultural interests.
Th6 Red Army is a fraternity of nations in contrast to the
armies of the many nations that were known as Tsarist Russia,
"the prison of nations." For, in contradistinction to the Tsarist army? which barred many nationalities from its ranksout of fear of putting arms in the hands of oppressed national
minorities-the Red Army is composed of members of all of
the 189 national groups that comprise the Union.
Within its ranks are found Russians, Jews, Tatars, Bashkirs,
Kirghiz, Uzbeks and Turkomens, Armenians and Ukrainians,
men of Moldavia and Georgia, Serbs, Tadzhib, Byelorussians,
Crime&,
Letts, Esthonians-representatives of the entire
roster of nationalities to be found in Russia-ininEuropeand
. Russia-in-Asia. Just as they live within their national boundaries in times of peace, speaking their native languages,
wearirig their native costumes,practising their native customs,
so they live in fraternity and fight and die together in the
ranks of the Red .Army, Navy and Air Force.
The Soviet Union and its Red h y have clothed with
living flesh the wards of Article ing of their ~oktitution:
Any direct or indirect nstricti~nof the rights of, or, conversely, any
establishment of direct or in'direct privileges for, citizens on account of
their race or nationality, as well as any advocacy of racial or national
exclusiveness or hatred and contempt, is punishable by law.
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We saw this living example of true brotherhood briefly in
Spain, in the Spanish Republican armies and in the ranks of
the famous International Brigades-a spontaneously gathered
body of men from fifty-four nations, who fought together and
suffered and died together in a common progressive cause. It
is blood and bone of the Soviet republics and their ahies.
The machinery, equipment and tactical knowledge these
men have at their command, and of which they are master,
have won the belated admiration of all decent people everywhere. For years we had been told by our leaders, by our
military experts (who should have known better) that the
Red Army was a faceless mob, that the Red Air Force was
antiquated and worse than useless, that the Nazi mechanized
divisions would go through the Soviet Union like a knife
through butter; that the socialist economy would collapse at
the first thrust of a panzer unit.
But with such a tradition of struggle, with such a history,
such an organization and such aims, the Red Army could have
been no other than its friends thought it. Among those who
sneered at it and the nations behind it, there were people who
'
knew better and who lied like madmen. (There might have
been some method in their madness.) There were aiio those
who were prejudiced or ignorant. ~ h k i prejudice
r
has done a
distinct 'disservice to democracy; their ignorance was inexcusable.
For there was ample evidence at hand in the writings of
men who are no friends of socialism; in dispatches from correspondents. who were even hostile; in the private papers of
accredited diplomats-now so belatedly published to the world
-to draw a different picture.
In addition we had the entire history of the Soviet Union
since 1917 to document what has so often been dismissed as
"pro-Soviet propaganda." We have the history of Soviet foreign policy, its indefatigable efforts to establish collective
security for the democracies; its powerful voice for many years
in the councils of the League of Nations; its concrete acts6
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trade and non-aggression pacts with any who would sign them,
mutual assistance pacts with France and Czechoslovakia,
which representatives of those conquered nations have testified
the Soviet Union was ready to implement with action; concrete assistance to all peoples victim of.aggression: Ethiopia.
China, Spain.
With such a history, such an orientation-for peace, for
international amity-over a period of twenty-four years, and
with such an organization for peace or war, it should not be
difficult for us to understand why the Red Army is the only
army in Europe that not only has been able to withstand
Hitler's mighty mechanized forces, but, as former Ambassador
Joseph Davies said in Chicago on February 22: "Has seized
the initiative-struck back, and attacked, and again attacked,
until Hitler's blitzkrieg became a blitz-flight."
THE ARMY BEHIND THE ARMY
In the task of meeting the surprise attack of June 28, 1941,
of stabilizing the lines and of finally throwing back the Nazi
'power, the Red Army has not been alone. It is backed by the
entire Soviet peoples, who-ever since iglr-have been organized from top to bottom for just such an eventuality. If, as
Lord Beaverbrook has said, the soviet people have "a genius
for mechanization," they also have a genius for organization.
The front behind the front is one massive apparatus-& better
still, a vast system of interlocking organizations-designed, in
times of peace, to promote the well-being
of the Soviet citizen
and, in times of war, to defeat-any enemy.
Every Soviet citizen, man, woman or child, is a member of
many of these organizations that, however clumsy they may
seem in operation-and the operation of the democratic
process is frequently clumsy-are enormously efficient and
productive of concrete results. These vast organizations, this
enormous apparatus made the transformation, almost overnight, from peace-time economy to an economy of total war.
11

It was a transformation it has taken Great Britain almost three

y4ars, at best, to make; a "conversion" we in America are
struggling mightily to achieve.
Consider the apparatus that stands behind the Red soldier
fighting on the Eastern front these days. Behind him stands,
of course, the vast structure of the state, organized on a broad
base from bottom to top, and mutually interdependent-the
organization of the Soviets, coordinating every phase of the
war effort. Behind him stand the huge trade unions, the vast
collective farms, the civilian defense organizations such as
Osoaviakhim and the people's volunteers and labor battalions.
Behind him stand the organizations of women and children,
of intellectual workers, the apparatus of a planned industry,
the guerrill'a organizations.
The workings of each of these structures could be elaborated into a large book. Here it will*have to suffice merely to
indicate their nature and their aims and something of how
they function. That they are all part of the complex structure
that is called socialist economy goes without saying; and now
that the first socialist state is engaged in all-out war involving
military operations on a scale vaster than history has ever
previously recorded, the total resources of that state are at the
disposal of the war effort. .
This must inevitably be so. For modem wan make no distinction between the front and the rear. There is no front and
there is no rear, in the sense we have formerly understood
these terms. There are no noncombatants, no noncombatant
civilians immune to attack. New times have brought forth new
tactics. For the strategy of fascist military terror strikes at the
civilian in his home, in his heart, through his children.
In Spain, men and women stood on the streets of Alicante,
Madrid, Barcelona and Valencia and shook their fists at the
black fascist bombers that dropped high explosives on their
homes and their children. "Crimindles!" they shouted,
"ast!sinos!" In London and Chungking, at Pearl Harbor and
Manila and Singapore, in Rotterdam and Manchester, in
I2

Warsaw and Honolulu men and women have stood in the
streets and lifted their fists and shouted the same words in
other languages.
And in all these places they have left the sc'ene of desolation
and murder to work in the war industries, twenty-four hourso
a day, seven days a week, to speed supplies to the men who
hold the territory blasted by the artillery and aviation. In thd
Soviet Union it is the same, but on a more complete and
highly organized basis, and the "lesson" referred to by Captain F. P. Thomas of the United States Navy on his return
from service with the Harriman mission-the lesson of "spirit
and sacrifice," of "respect of every citizen for the best interest
of all"-holds huch for us in terms of victory or defeat.
For when the soldier knows that his wife, his children stand
behind him, that his government, his organizations, and the
whole civilian population are working for him, he can fight
as men have never fought before. If he does nut feel their
support in tangible fom-in inexhaustible armament produced for him by the home front, in warm clothing, hot food,
packages from home, tobacco, the small services that make the
difference between minimum comfort and distress, he is as
helpless as the traditional civilian whose army has failed to
defend him.

CIVILIAN DEFENSE
Behind the mighty apparatus of the Red Army itself-the
mechanized divisions and the aviation, the tank brigades and
infantry, the artillery batteries and all the rest-stands one of
the largest organizations of the Soviet people, Osoaviakhim.
This formidable Russian word seems to mean Air and Chemical Defense League, and corresponds roughly to British and
American A.R.P. organizations, though much more comprehensive.
Writing five years ago, Albert Rhys Williams (in The Soviets) said this organization had
13

some 15 million members, and branches in almost every big office,
school, farm and mill. It conducts Defense Week with drills in the use
of gas-masks, bomb-proof cellars, subways, and othel hide-outs. It organizes rehearsals against night air raids, when the approach of enemy
planes 'is announced by whistle and radio, and every lamp, bulb, and
cigarette light is extinguished and wet blankets are hung over the doors.
It supplies the "Houses of Defense" in the villages with guns, guides, and
instructors. It erects high towers from which the parachutists take their
Grst lessons in jumping. Out of the enormous funds collected by dues,
lotteries, and popular subscription it presents planes, tanks and dirigibles
to the Army. The Red Army, turn about, lends its rifle-ranges and
flying-fields to these volunteer societies. It camps and marches side by
side with their battalions in the fall maneuvers. It acts as first aid in
emergencies-unloading cars with perishable goods, cleaning up the debris
in mill yards, bringing in the harvest endangered by floods or insect pests.

Such an organization is a model, it would seem, for what
we need in America, now that we have taken our place beside
the Soviet Union, Great Britain and its dominions, China and
the peoples of the conquered countries in a just and all-out
war against fascist aggression. Civilian defense, w4ich was on
a voluntary basis until war struck the U.S.S.R., has now become compulsory for men of 1.6 to 60 and women of 18 to 50,
and has therefore enlisted the activities of many more millions
of people.
Typical of its work in large cities is the fact that every single
apartment house boasts its own organization-a house copmittee. This house committee, during times of peace, assumes
the role of the superintendent in our own city dwellings-and
something else again. It collects rents, arranges for repairs and
improvements, maintains a paid chairman and bookkeeper
(who are appointed by the Soviet of the district in which the
house is located), a volunteer committee of tenafits. It knows
the facilities offered by the neighborhood-and the capacities
of its neighbors. During times of war it naturally serves as the
nucleus of a citizens' defense committee for that house, and
cooperates with the house committees of other houses in the
neighborhood in A.R.P. work and anything else that needs
14

to be done to protect the people of its city. Swiftly and effectively these committees went into action in every Soviet city.
The thoroughness and complexity of this vast organizationso efficiently tied in with the military installations of the Army
itself-are responsible for the high factor of safety Soviet citizens have enjoyed during the months when their, major cities,
Leningrad and Moscow, were under total siege. In both these
cities, for example, tens of thousands of citizens take tux&
every night watching from rooftops. Correspondents.likeRalph
Ingersoll and Erskine Caldwell have reported that they literally fight for the privilege of performing these onerous tasks
and are known to "cheat" each other in an effort to take their
posts as fire watchers and wardens on nights when they should
be off duty.
Watching from their rooftops, they know that they are
guarded by the formidable apparatus of the Army's anti-aircraft defenses, which literally blanket the skies with steel upon
the approach of enemy raiders. It is known, for instance, that
the Nazis on the 6th and 7th of November of 1941, during
the annual delebration; of the anniversary of the October Revolution, sent altogether 400 planes against Moscow in mass air
d
were all the leaders of
raid attempts. Assembled in ~ e Square
the Soviet people-Stalin, Molotov, Voroshilov and the rest,
and thousands upon thousands of tank troops, infantry and
artillerymen, marfiing through the streets on their way to the
front, whose thunder could be heard from -everypart of the
city itself. Not a single Nazi raider penetrated the outer ring
of defenses during this period!

CITIZEN SOLDIERS
Closely integrated with Osoaviakhim and the Army, other
civilian organizations enlist the efforts of literally millions of
men, women and children, and they have been in existence for
many years. For theSoviet Union has always, perforce, considered itself a country facing war, and is organized accord15
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ingly. Men who have finished their compulsory training, men
too young to be enrolled, women working in factories-all
consider themselves volunteer soldiers and hold themselves
always on the alert. These defense groups are to be found in
e'very Soviet apartment house, factory, hospital, trade union,
school, farm and state institution.
Behind the Red Anny regulars and terGtorials there are
the factory and labor union brigades-men too old or too
young or not yet mobilized. They have all had military training, carry their rifles with them or -have them dose at hand,
aspire to be "Voroshilov Sharpshooters," and study map
making, grenade throwing, scaling obstacles, skiing, swimming,
running. The Young Pioneer-which every little boy aspires
to be-is trained in scouting, signaling and liaison work.
There are Red Cross and Red Crescent societies enlisting
thousands of women who, besides first aid work, learn how to
operate field telephones, guard bridges, be snipers and machine gunners.
Workers drill near their factories, peasants in their fields.
Worker and peasant battalions leave their work to build fortifications and tank traps at the front-we have seen them in the
newsreels, men, women and young boys and girls, toiling in
their spare time in front of the great cities menaced by the
armored divisions of Hitler. At Leningrad, at Kiev, Odessa.
Kharkov, Moscow, the same labor battalions and people's ,
volunteers took up rifles and machine guns instead of picks
and shovels. Andl because of their discipline and long training, they caused no disruption when fighting with the regular
army forces; they were coordinated in the common efEort
immediately

.

The objective result of such a civilian attitude, of such vast
organizations of people devoted to the defense of their homes
and their society, has been the policy announced early in the
16

war by the Soviet Government-the policy that has made of
every town, village and city of the Soviet Union an integer in
national defense. w e have seen how no city has yet been declared an "open" city to spare its civilians the punishment of
fascist war. Odessa, Kiev, Smolensk, Moscow, Tula; Leningrad
-and on down to the village-have been defended street by
street and house by house.
Eve' Curie, distinguished daughter of a distinguished
mother, writes from Moscow on January 22 of this year about
the defense of Tula, a town of g~o,,o,ooopeople, which was
besieged and surrounded for a month and seventeen days without surrendering. She interviewed Zhavoro,nkov, secretary of
the Communist Party's organization for the forty districts of
the Tula region. She writes:
I

Like many Russians of the new generation he never mentioned a single
deed accomplished by one particular person, be it hi&
or somebody
else. He wanted the whole population of Tula, the whole of the Red
A r m y and Soviet Russia in geneial to get the credit for any heroic action
be mentioned.

To the question, "How does one save a besieged Aty?" he
immediately answered:
~ i b and
t
before everything, one saves the kty by swearing that the
m a n y will not get into it. This sounds silly, but it isn't. The greatest
element of resistance is the unanimous will to resist shared by all responsible leaders and the inhabitants of the town. We in Tula poesessed
this will. You see, there are traditions about our town. Napoleon tried
to conquer it, and so did Denikin during our civil war. Neither succeeded.
We had no intention to hand Tula over to Hitler either.
During the last days of October we got alarming news about the speed
and strength of the German offensive from the south in the direction
of Tula. At that time there were few Soviet troops in our town; part
of the population had been evacuated.
We immediately started to organize the defense. This meant reinforcing
tpe artillery positions on the outskirts of the city, building barricades
for an eventual house-to-house combat and forming detachments of armed
civilians to reinforce the regular troops.
Many of Tula's inhabitants were already members of what we .call
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hunting battalions, a semi-military organization of volunteers. When
the emergency came thousands of our workers, shopkeepers and intellectuals joined these battalions. They were later sent to advanced positions
and fought side b;y side with soldiers of the Red Army during the siege.
At the same time, while many women, young girls and children were
helping to build barricades, the workers in the arms factories continued
doing their jobs under bombing, so as to keep the production up.
Last but not least, our "partisans" never stopped commuting secretly
between the town and the rear of the German Army. They maintained a
constant liaison between the inhabitants of the occupied and the unoccupied districts, carrying instructions and news back and forth and
waging a guerrilla warfare in the enemy's camp.

The same story, in identical detail, could be repeated about
thousands of towns and cities besieged or surrounded by the
Nazi Fnzer divisions, and many an individual could repeat
what Zhavoronkov told Miss Curie:
N

. . . You would have been surprised to see how calm the town was. We
new lacked food. Everybody got sufficient rations. We lacked electricity
only for three daxs. The rest of the' time the cinemas were 'open, and
so were the shop. The wounded . . were nursed in our hospitals. The
nurses had also to take care of 459 babies born . . during the batrle.

.

.

Only joo yards from the German lines some inhabitants of the outskirts
had reaained in their houses in spite of the constant danger. Our
soldiers used to visit them from the trenches, and always found a hot
drink ready for them. The schools were closed, and the children never
stopped skating gaily. on the frozen river and ponds. They also made
themselves useful as scouts and newspaper carriers.

...

The labor battalions and factory brigades mentioned before
play an enormous role in the maintenance of the Soviet policy
of no open cities. In Moscow, for example, these men and
women leave their daily work only to spend the balance of
their time studying the technique of modem war. There are
lectures on the machine gun, on tanks and aviation, chemical
defense, and maneuvers are held for students and factory
workers-every Sunday. Literally every building in the city has
become a fortress.
Nothing like the civilian defense of Moscow has been wit18
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nessed in the long history of human warfare. Populations of
entire districts turned out en masse when the Nazis were
approaching the metropolis. They worked day and night, erecting barricades in the streets while workers remained in their
factories without sleep to maintain, the flow of' munitions to
the front. The most amazing ingenuity was displayed in the
erection of obstacles and fortifications. Huge anti-tank traps
were dug by steam- shovels and picks and spades. Special
reservoirs were dug all around the city to obviate any danger
of dislocation of the water supply. Booby traps of every description were rigged up to stop tanks; vast areas were mined
with rexplmives that could, if necessary, be set off by shortwave remote control. (In Odessa these mines went off a wqek
or so after the German occupation of the city.)
Competition was set up among the workers to see who could
dig fastest and deepest.. Huge underground garage systems
were built; flame-throwing apparatus was installed in strategic
areas. Walls were thrown up and guns mounted; concrete and
iron barriers of every description were set up, covering miles
in depth on all the approaches to the city. Barbed wire entanglements, camouflaged gun positions and .trenches .were
established everywhere, with the workers continuing' to work
during air raids, rain and snow stonns, in deep p o l s of water.
Gigantic mile-long straw stacks were thrown up to be turned
into blazing barriers against the enemy at the proper time.
- Yet -&the
normal life of the city went on. There was no food
shortage at any time; and even sports activities continued. A
chess tournament, interrupted by an. air raid, was played out
underground. The play Moscow Spring, interrupted by a raid,
resumed later in a shelter. Other theaters, operas, ballets, concerts continued. An exhibit of American books opened, to
acquaint the Soviet population with the cultural aspects of
their new ally. In his PM series, Ralph Ingersoll wrote:
I found Russian morale high everywhere!. The s o l d i p were still cocky,
even .the wounded. The civilians knew what was ahead of them and
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were prepared to meet it. Them Was no price thy would not pay to
d e b t IHitItx.
I

For over six months the great city of Leningrad, conceded
to Hider early in the war by the "military experts," was practically surrounded. The story was the same here; if possible,
the hardship endured by the civilian population were even
worn. For the Nazis had cut off all the railways into the city,
and all supplies of coal, oil, raw materials, ferrous and nonferious 'metals were prevented from arriving. Food supplies
were seriously curtailed. Despite this, and under a system of
rigid rationing, the war industries'continued to operate constantly and efficiently, fighting continuous air raids and artillery shelling at all hours of the day and night. Hundreds of
thousands. of citizens of every branch of employment performed the prodigies of fortification and front-line combat
which made i t possible for the siege to be eventudly lifted.

WORKERS' ORGANIZATION
Integral to the monumental defense of the Soviet peoples-a defense which has now passed over to the offensive-are the
enormous institutions of the trade unions. Their activities at
the present time continue in a new way their peacetime function-to rkpresent and safeguard the welfare of the workers.
Practically every man and woman who works in Soviet industry or enterprise is a member of a trade union, although
membership is not compulsory. And the unions to which these
millions upon millions of workers belong have long been an
indispensable factor in the management of industry, in addition to their other functions. With such organizations ready
at hand, the transformation from a peacetime ecgnomy to an
economy of total war was easily facilitated. These unions are
a model of democratic theory and practice, electing their responsible officials by setrdt ballot and replacing them if they
do not function properly:
I

Welfare work, social security, cultural and political activity,
and now, with the advent of war, war work, all find a place in
the activities of the trade unions. Their present major job is
the mastery of production process@, the conversion to war
necessity of existing plants and structures, the training of enormous numbers of new members now entering industry, and
especially women, to replace workers in the Red Army.
The unions have already worked out means of increasing
production-on a voluntary basis-enoxmously. Their integrated organizations have not only made this additional production possible, but also'made possible the almost immediate
.shift of productive machinery from areas in danger of attack
to areas far in the rear, behind the Ural Mountains, where the
bombers of Herr Hitler cannot strike. Correspondents in the
Soviet Union, men like Erskine Caldwell and C. S. Sulzberger,
and the members of the various military and trade missions all
have reported seeing endless trains of freight and flat cars moving eastward from the front.
Sir Stafford Cripps said recently:
I

I don't think the ordinary American dr Englishman hrs the slightest
idea of the extent to which Russian industry has been turned o p r to
war production. It would not be much d an exaggeration to say the
turnover was loo per cent.
In Russia people go without chee!r£ully
because they are realists and know that total war demands for total
dctbry a total depmtion of all ordinary comforts, let alone of all
lmtrsies.

...

He said that production in the Urals had been doubled
since the German invasion, and that factories removed piecemeal from the front to the East are coming into full production again.
In his remarks to the labor-industry conference on December 17, 1941 (ten days after America was attacked by Japan),
President Roosevelt said, in part:
I always like a little story that one of my people who came back from
Russia told me the other day. When the Gmhans were approaching not
\
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one city, but many dties where industrial plants were turning out fighting
munitions, the Russians, realizing that they probably would lose the
city or cities, began to move their factories. And how did they move
them? They ran a £might train-backed it into the factory, and they
loaded the tools into the freight cars. And Lith every tool-into the.
same freight --went
the man who was operating that tool. Their
simple objective, when they moved 600 or a thousand miles away was to
re-establirb the factory: They would have the people, the wotkers with
their tools. They did not have to put new peopleuntrained peopleonto these tools. .
.---.

This is one way Soviet industry and the workers' trade
unions, which are indispensable to their management and
operation, have been contributing to the war effort. They contribute in many other ways. They raise enormous sums of
money for social services. They are all doubly trained, men
and women-trained in operating the tools of war as well as
the tools of industry-and they are ready to take up guns
instead of hammers, wrenches, oil cans, if the time should
come. They took up those guns in Leningrad, during its long
siege, moving from the factories after the working day, to the
front lines on the city's outskirts-just as the men and women
of Madrid moved from their factories to the trenches in University City and on the MahzanAres. They put in spare time
lnanuf'act~ringcomforts for the soldiers-an entire bath train
was recently manufactured for the front-line fighters during
time off in a Leningrad railroad yard: a train that could move
up to the lines and give the fighting men hot baths! Now there
are many such trains at the front.
For trade unionists all over the world have long been aware
of the origin and the aspirations of international fascism.
They know that in Germany and Italy and Japan, the first
organizations of the people to be suppressed were the workers'
trade unions. They know that in Franco's Spain, the man with
a union card was the first to be hunted down. Therefore they
are aware that their stake in democracy is a bulwark of the
peopIeysdefense; and correspondents in Russia regularly re22

port that--although the government has now authorized compulsory overtime work when necessary-the problem is not so
much to find workers to do overtime, but rather to get them
away from their machines before they drop from exhaustion!
Workers in the Soviet Union are therefore considered as important to the war effort as soldiers, and decorated as such.
Incidents of their heroism are daily mdtipkied. Managen and
workers in aircraft plants are decorated for oontinuing work
under air bombardment; Engineer Kostikov receives sg,ooo
rubles, a medal, ahd the title of "Hero of Socialist Labor" for
perfecting a new war weapon; Efrossianya Sayenko, who replaced her husband in a hydro-electric plant, exceeds her own
output by 40 per cent; -miner Yarovoy, of the Gorlovka district, hews out twenty cubic meters of coal in one shift,
constituting 360 per cent of his quota; Petrenko, driller in the
packing department of a tractor factory, daily turns out 800
units, when his quota is 510; railway men in the North Caucasus restore a huge bridge over the River Don in eight days,
instead. of the twenty-five it had been calculated would be required to finish the job.
And these people are mentioned in tne daily communiqu~
of the military high comma~d,for the high command of the
Soviet Union understan* that the mill hand at the lathe, the
nurse at the bedside, the toiler in the mine and the worker in
the field aie as important to the war effort as the soldier in the
lines.

WOMEN

. . . AND CHILDREN TOO

Working in field and factory are the women of the Soviet
Union, whose liberation by the October Revolution placed
them on a basis of complete equality with their men. Article
122 of the Constitution of the U.S.S.R. states:
Women are accorded equal rights with mm in all spheres of economic,
state, cultukt, social and political Iife.
-
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The ~ i b i l i t yof e x d i n g these rights is ensured to women by
granting than an equal right with men to work. payment for work. rart
and leisure. social insurance and education, and by state
of
the interests of mother and child, pre-maternity and maternity leave with
full pay. and the provision of a wide network of maternity homes,
nurseries and kindergartens.

,

These women have been trained for years to take the place
of their men in light and heavy industry, in agriculture, in
offices, everywhere that men may be required. They operate
lathes and tractors, they are engineers and firemen of trains,
tram conductors, pilots, navigation officers and mates aboard
ships, executives, collective farm managers, elected delegates
in trade, unions, cooperatives, local and regional administrative bodies, the Supreme Soviet. They are doctors, nurses,
teachers, psychologisk and research technicians as well as wives
and mothers.
For the activities of women in government, in industry or
avilian life have never been vilified in the Soviet Union by
the phrase "petticoat government." And now, with the advent
of rhe longexpected war, the female half of the Soviet population over the vast expanse of the Union has stepped forward
and assumed even broader responsibility for the functioning
and safety of their country.
Margaret Bourke-White, distinguished photographer and
wife of Erskine caldwell, wrote:

.. .In evay factory you would find a woman standing next to a man,
leardng how to operate his machine, bo that he might go to the front.
The women clamored to go to the h n t themselves. There's no question
of fear in their minds. Everyone who could, set about learning to be
nurses at once.

Soviet women are not, as has been reported, in the fighting
ranks of the regular army. But they may be found in every
other capacity in the frbnt lines-as nurses, doctors, ferry and
ambulance-plane pilots, waitresses, stenographers, telephone
24
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operators and military derks. They are armed and,'if necess&
they can shoot well; for there were three and a half
million women members of Osoaviakhim at the outbreak of
the war, and one hundred thousand of them had won the
Voroshilov badge for marksmanship.
That is why we are continually reading items like this one:
Maria Kropacheva, an outstanding teacher in Leningrad and
deputy to the sLpreme Soviet, joined the people's defense
corps of that city and accompanied the troops to the front
before the city. There she spoke to .the soldiers in reserve,
inspiring them with the heroism of the Petrograd workers of
1918-1919:
One night when her unit took up a new line of defense she helped
te dig trenches, working together with the machine gun section, com-

manded by Party organizer Kondratyev. Everything seemed quiet, but
peering through the darknew they noticed an enemy tank some 800
meters ahead. Kropacheva sent one of the soldie'ks to report to h&dquvten and soon one of our tanks dashed forward and opened fire.
Lying in the. trenches, she could ree the fasast tank, enveloped in
flames, slowly moving back. Soon it was joined by two othu German
tanks. Kropacheva noticed this and sent word to headquarters- Our
artillery opened fire bgt the 'an& brged ahead. . 'They acme very

. .

near and a shell fragment wounded one of the machine gunners. Kondratyev and Kropacheva took their places at the d i n e gun.
"Perhaps we'd better retire a bit?" asked Kondntyev.
"We have no orders to retire," replied KmpacheM calmly.
The
German automatics went into action and Our machine gun replied. T h e
Nazis were q i n g to advance behind their ranks and break through. .
Kropaeheva-was wounded, so was Kondratyev. T h e y both hawled back,
,'&agging the machine gun. Kropachm held her rifle tight though she
.was wounded in the arm. They picked up the other wounded machine
gunner and Kropacheva, despite two wounds, bandaged him and helped
remove him to the hospital.

.. .

..

Under the circumstances of this great national war, which, as
Premier Stalin said on July 3, 1941, "will merge with the
struggle of the peoples of Europe and America for their independence, for democratic liberties," the common man (and
25
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woman) is everywhere becoming a hero. We remember reading of Nurse Klava Pavlova who carried five 'wounded Red
Army men on her back to safety. We remember the woman
doctor Klutina, who, crawling from trench to trench, carried
twenty wounded to safety on her back. We remember the
women of a collective farm in the Ukraine. i
The 56-year-old chairman of their farm and the 18-year-old
girl derk had been killed by the occupying Nazi forces. With
' the leaders disposed of, the Nazis felt safe. A few days later the
woman Soboleva struck a soldier she found molesting her 15year-old daughter, and was promptly hanged for this offense to
Nazi dignity. The other women of the collective farm assembled in the forest for a meeting and made their plans.
They took their children with them. The next day they attacked the Nazi sentries, throwing sacks over their heads and
killing them with pitchforks. They set fire to all the houses .
and met the Nazi staff officers running out of their headquarters with pitchforks and axes, and killed them. They then began a forced march with their children toward Soviet-held
territory. In all there were eighteen of them. On h e i r way to
safety they managed to waylay and dispose of several Nazi
motorcyclists and the crew of a supply truck.
It is not a pretty picture. It is not so "touching" or ''ferninine" as the letter written by a girl blood donor and attached
to a bottle of her blood. This is what she wrote:
It is .with feelings
know who you are.
Gregorevna Shawn.
Cross courses, sa it is

of love I send you my blood. Write and kt m e
I wish you speedy recovery. My name is Anna
I am twenty-four years old. I am attending Red
possible we may meet at the eont.

But the enemy blood shed by the women of the collective
farm, the native blood shed voluntarily by the young girl
Shatova, the blood of schoolteacher ~ropachevaand,the blood
saved by the woman doctor Klutina and the nurse Pavlova-all thiseblood was brought upon the world by the Nazi fascists, and the Red Army is making them pay for it in kind.
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And for every Kropacheva, for every Klutina and Pavlova
operating near the fighting lines, there are hundreds of thousands of women civilian soldiers operating behind the linesmillions doing the work of men in factories and farms and
mines, caring for small children, working on the railroads, in
civil transport. Thousands follow the advancing Red Armies
across the frozen battlefields, carrying food, hot drinks and
warm dothing. Thousands operate behind the German lines,
with guerrilla bands. And the nurses whose activities were
reported so beautifully in the film The Girl from Leningrad
are daily demonstrating that the film was no fiction, but the
.
vivid truth.
The original for the heroine of this film is Natasha Matveyeva, a ~ e n i n ~ r hosiery
ad
mill worker, who recently wrote to
Komsomolskaya Pravda:
1n the atomy days of our country's struggle I filed an application for
active senice in the auxiliary forces. Many other girls in my &tory
did thc same, and most of us were accepted. h s p i t e the bitter eoM,
working sometimes under heavy artillery fire, the girls rescued the
wounded> gave comfort to the dying and kept the soldiers supplied with
ammunition.
Npw whm the decisive hour has struck we stand fulii prepared for
our assi&ment to another Red Aubit. I ddllbleave foi the frofront
togtither with Maria Ramcvr ~ardina,a young Sp&dshwoPhan. "I must
be in the fighting Bws." Maria told me. "I ipw the .fasrists d-tate
free Spain. I am an expert marksman and I have first-aid training. I .
shall bq ,glad to perfom aqy-dutyin,the service of the Red Army."
The &lh 6f my factory will'not &tre$t. W; shall give all our energies
and, it h v , om EJcs to fulfill the obligations of Soviet patriots.

...

I

*

.

But we must remember the children too-the children the
Communist Patty chairman of the Tula district spoke to Eve
Curie about, the hildren who "never stopped skating gaily
on the frozen river and the p~nds."They also made themselves usefu1, Mr. Zhavoronkov told Miss Curie. .
In*-thepresence of sooie c h i l e n Lenin, the leader of t h e
lg 17 Revolution, oncetsaid to Maxim Gorky:
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Thew will have happier liws than we. They will not exparimce much
we did. There will not be so much cruelty in their lives. And yet,
1 don't envy them.
The cruelty which the. conditions of our lives
?;lade n&asary will be understood and vindicated. Everything will be
that

...

understood, everything.

Many yeam later it was possible for the Reverend Hewlett
Johnson, Deao of the Cathedral of Canterbury, to write:
What in+fpr& me most in Soyiet Russia was not h a factories and.
material statistics, but her children.

'

The toys in Soviet nurseries are blocks t m l+e for a single
child to handle, and in this simple manner the desirability of
mutual cooperation for common ends is inculcated. The
Soviet child is loved by his parents, as children are loved the
world over, and his country opens before him the broad panoply of human activities, and all are open -to him. He may
study anything he cares to study. His study is free' through
the grades, and through high school and institutions of higher
education subsidized by scholarships and stipends for all who
make high marks. (The small fee now asked for others is not
prohibitive to-any Soviet family.) The choice of professions is
open to him; he need only make his choice known. Talent
scouts range the broad Union in search of particularly talented
children-children who show aptitudes in any special field of
learning, art or science-and see that they get the necessary
training.
The child is an integer in his society. He is treated at all
times as an adult in process of development. As a result of
such treatment by his parents, his schoolmates and his nation,
as a result of the limitless opportunities open to him, opportunities for self-expression and development, he feels that he
has a stake in his country, a s t a e that he feels so deeply and
defends so well that even Nazi military men have i?xpmsed
their fear of Soviet children.
In a special Order of the Day, Nazi Field Marshal von Kiuge
warned his generals, officers and soldiers:
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SpedaI vigilance should be exercised with regard to little boys, members
of the Soviet Young Pioneers organizations who snoop m u p d everywhere.
Any one of them caught on a railroad line is to be shot on sight.

For it appeared that these little boys had been delaying transport trains and blowing up railroad .lines behind t h e German
frontl
Tom Paige, Moscow correspondent of Zntercontinmt N m s , .

wirelessed:
We saw them again (these young Pioneers) two days afta Hitler's
treacherous attack on the Soviet Union. They had changed but they
were true to their motto, "Be Prepared." We saw 12-yearold boys battling
with Ge!rman incendiary bombs and saving their town born fie. In the
gateways of apartmeat houses we saw little girls with gas masks flung
over their ishoulders. They were on ARP duty. But most of all, perhaps,
we saw boys and @Is who felt hurt because they felt that their job in
defending their country was all too insignificant. And among these little
adzems of the USS.R. there are many real h e m . The country will
always remember the in-yearold boy whom retreating partisans refused
to take along because he was too young. He remained in the village
when the Germans entered. With a hand grenade hidden under hh coat
he went to Getnaan headquartem and told them he wanted to report the
whereabouts of the partisans. Admitted to the room, he threw tlie hand
gr-e
and destroyed the headquarters and was killed himself.

The famous children's writer Chukovsky wrote recently
from Kuibyshev about the "Timurites" who have sprung up
211 over Russia:
"TimurovtsiU-Timuritd a new Russian word. It came into use
some two years ago after Arkady Gaidar, the well-known Soviet author,
published his book for children under the fascinating title, "Timur and
his Gang."
Timur is an ordinary 13-year-old boy living in the-suburbs of Moscow,
who inspires a group of his playmates with the exciting idea of helping
the families df Red Army men and Commanders, doing odd chores around
the house, taking children for a walk, etc. Gaidar's book became a children's best seller, but it was only after the war began that the Timur
movement became really widesptead.
The strength of the Timurites lies in their numbers. Scarcely had the
war sdrted than Soviet children all over the. USS.R., in MOSCOW,
in
Bokhaa, Irkutsk, beyond the Baikal and in Samarkand, regarded than-
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selws as an army of volunteers. Timurs sprang up on literally every
block and every Timur had his gang ready to obey his every word.
In one village near Moscow early ' last October, two cautious little
girls of eight consented, a£ter having satisfied themselves as to my identity,
to lead me to the farthest end of a neglected garden and as a token of
their special regard for me showed me their treasure trove. It was a hole
covered with sheet iron and hll of shell splinters, the very same splinters
that showered down on them from the sky nearly every night when the
anti-aircraft gun nearby went into actibn.
It appeared that the first thing in the morning these little girls took
a basket and ran off to the neighboring woods and meadows, not to
gather blackberries as they used to do, but to pick up fresh shell fragments
to be turned over to munitions plants and made into new shells. They
hunted for these splinters with as much zeal and enthusiasm and were
as jubilant over every find, however insignificant, as it the fate of our
armies depended on the tiny pieces of metal they collected.
There are thousands, hundreds of thousands of youngsters all over
our country who, like these little girls from Moscow's suburbs, are busy
scouring every nook and cranny for scraps of iron, lead and copper that
might bc turned into munitions.

Multitudes of Soviet children have been evacuated from
those cities subject to air attack, but wherever they are, they
are thus identified with the war effort, whether in collecting
scraps, or helping evacuees feel at home in new cities. Most
are learning, and have long been learning, the techniques of
civilian defense and military tactics--wireless operation, air
navigation, parachute jumping, first aid, marksmanship, tool
techniques, mechanics. Young people in their teens, enrolled
in the Labor Reserve Schools, are making an inestimable contribution to war production in the practical work that is part
of their training as highly skilled workers.
Everywhere defense workers, like Mr. Zhavoronkov of Tula,
could count on the children "also making themselves useful."

CULTURE IS A WEAPON
The child grown to adulthood may become many thingsindustrial worker, pilot, farmer or mechanic. He may also
elect, and have the aptitude, to work with his mind instead
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of with his hands, and in the Soviet Union the age-old distinction between the hand and the brain worker is being rapidly destroyed. They represent two forms of human labor;
their practitioners are workers, skilled or unskilled.
The intellectual worker-the artist or professional-can be
and (when he is an honest worker) should be a force for unity
in his society. He cannot afford znd should not be able to
consider himself a separate sort of human being, different or
usuperidr." For his development and, success as an artist or a
professional depend in large part upon the understanding and
appreciation offered him by the other members of his society.
The eminent Soviet composer Dmitri Shostakovich, in describing his new symphony to a representative of the N6w York
Times,had this to say about the role of the artist in society:
I consider that every artist who isolates himself from the world is
doom@ I find it incredible that an artist should want to shut himself
away from the people, who, in the end, form his audience. I think an
artist should serve the greatest possible number of people. I always try
to make myself as widely understood as possiblp, and if I don't succeed
I consider it's my own fault.

he composer's new Seventh Symphony is dedicated, he said,
"to the ordinary citizen of Leningrad." 'This is where Shostakovich worked on it and finished it, in the midst of a desperate
six-month siege which could scarcely have afforded the solitude
and conteniplative mood so many writers still feel indispensable to creation. For Mr. Shoitakovich was also a fire warden
during the time he was not working on his music.
In this he was merely typical of the thousands of artists,
intellectual workers and professionals who have become integrated in the war eEort of their native land. The day after
war broke out, entire brigades of painters and poets swung
into action as an organized body, to provide war posters for
the country.. The painters made the designs; the poets wrote
the poems and slogans for the posters.
Teams of other poets and composers set to work writing
marching songs which were published in millions of copies
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and broadcast throughout the land, the composers writing the
music, the poets the words for the songs. Other musicians arranged to play for soldiers at the front and in hospitals and
rest homes, or behind the lines in reserve positions.
Dramatic teams of outstanding actors, singers and dancers
toured the land, playing for the soldiers, for factory workers
in their intervals of labor, in children's homes. ~ h e s actors,
d
musicians, poets also gave blood donations for the front and
entered courses in,military training and civilian defense.
Yofan, the architect of the Soviet Pavilion at the recent New
York World's Fair, has found his special function. "All my
life," he said, "I built homes for my people. Now I am helping
to make arms to protect these homes from Hitler." He was
assigned a corps of architects and ather designers and is
largely responsible for the amazing camouflage foreign correspondents report from Moscow. His team has also built antitank traps, barricades, war plants in the Urals, living quarten,
-£orrefugees, new plants and municipal facilities in recaptured,
devastated areas. He is determined not to repeat antiquated
methods, and that everything new that is built even under
the necessity of war shall be "more beautiful and useful than
what was there before."
Soviet scientists have applied their talents to researchwith a new orientation. Tedulologim are working directly
at the.,point of production to help increase the output of war
materials. Agriculturists are working on methods of preserving crops for long periods of time, of treating wounded animals, of increasing crop yields. Botanists have found ways of
producing vitamin C from wild roses!
Valentine Komarov, President of the Academy of Sciences
of the U.S.S.R., who has himself been working on the problem3
of mobilizing the resources of the Urals for the needs of defense, says of the work of Soviet scientists today:
The union of science and labor-the dream of the finest minds and
noblest hearts of all times-has now become close and strong as never
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before. This is true of every branch of Soviet 'science. The Soviet physicists
are evolving theomtical and experimental requisites for designing new
types of armaments; mathematicians are producing new methods of the
fastest &lculation far artillery, aircraft and wanhips: chemists arc discovering new methods of production of explosivesy alloys; biologists are'
revealing additional Eood resources for the Red A r m y and the people;
applying new methods of wartime treatment,the medical experts are
saving tens of thousands of precious soldierst lifres. m e Soviet scientists
haw no other aspirations today than maximum aid to the front. In
dose contact with the scientists of the freedom loving countries of the
West, the Swiet @entist9 are forging now powerful weapons of war. Let
it be known also to our enemies that the might of scientific and technical
thought has been mo&ized for their complete destruction and that every
laboratory, every institute is helping to bring 'defeat to the occupationists.

i

All over the country you will find the most eminent Soviet
writers, novelists and critics, serving as correspondents with
the troops, as lectprers. Mikhail ~'holokhov,author of The
Silent Don, Ilya Ehrenburg, Alexey Tolstoy, all visit the front,
and their despatches are beginning to appear regularly in
American and British newspapers, as well as in their native
periodicals. Representative writers of every national groupJews,Kirghiz, Slavs, Georgians-speak to the people of the
Soviet Union*in their own languages, and address appeals to
the world's community of, writers and artists. ' Artists and
writers of every nationality are aware that not 'only will their
nationalities be "COO-ted"
by a victorious fascism, but
their very means of livelihood-free expression-will be destroyed' by a "philosophy" ,that brooks no opposition to its
expressed ideas.
In their worklSoviet writers and artists resemble the "milicianos de cuitura" of the recent Spanish war. They are the
soldiers of culture.

COLLECTIVE FARMS AND THE SCORCHED EARTH
The civilian defense organizations of the towns and cities
all have their counterparts on the great state and collective
farms throughout the land. These vast enterprises are rooted
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in the socialized economy of the USS.R., and help to form the
bedrock of its policy and its monolithic resistance to the fascist
attack.
The collective farm, socialized -agriculture, is one of the
mightiest achievements of these vigorous, pioneering people,
and one of the guarantees of the victory of democracy in the
U.S.S.R. Organized in the hundreds of thousands out of the
literally millions of small holdings or rented strips of individual poor peasants before the Revolution, the collective farms
have liberated and transformed the peasantry, have guaranteed that the great cities, their industries and the Red Army
will have plenty of food. And they are in process of abolishing
the artificial distinctions between city life and country life,
which have always been a source of friction between citizens
of the same nation.
Collective enterprise, modernized methods of agriculture,
the stimulus that comes from a great mutual undertaking,
have brought a modern cultural life and a vigorous democracy
to the countryside of the All-Union republics. T o the collective
farms come all the scientific achievements of the cities: electricity and machinery, radios and laboratories, technicians
trained in the agricultural schools, child-health specialists to
organize nurseries, teachers to organize skhools, pilots to teach
farm youth to fly, modern plumbing and heating, transportation.
To the: collective farms, too, comes the culture of the cityits books, its theater, its music, its art.
Collective farm organization fits perfectly the total war
being waged by the Soviet people. Every collective farm has,
ready organized, its "brigades" of a hundred or so men and
women, accustomed to work together in farming jobs, ready
to turn at once to any war-time job required. They often have
their own field kitchens, which can serve guerrillas as well as
harvesters. Every farm has its day nurseries, with trained
attendants. Thus the mothers are relieved for war-time duties,
and evacuation problems can be swiftly handled. Every farm
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has its own Civilian Defense Society, with its program of
physical education, gliding, parachuting, sharpshooting, etc.,
and they are usually well equipped with arms. Every farm
section has its "Machine and Tractor Stations" with autotrucks, tractors and farm machinery, fuel stations and repair
shops. It is easy to see how quickly these could be transformed
for the use of a mechanized army, how they could be used as
training centers for the women to release the men for the
front.
These people in the countryside heard the words of Stalin
when he spoke to them on July 3, 1941. This is what he said
to them, listening at their radios hundreds and thousands of
miles away from Moscow:

...

In case of fo@ retreat of Red Army units, all rolling st& must
be evacuated, the enemy must not be left a single engine, a single railway
car, not a single pound of.grain or a gallon of fuel.
The collective farmers must drive off all their cattle, and turn over
their grain to the safe-keeping of State authorities for transportation to
the rear. All valuable property, including non-ferrous metals, grain and
fuel which cannot be withdrawn, must without fail be dtstroykd.
In areas occupied by the enemy, guerrilla units, mounted atld on foot,
must be formed, diversionkt p u p s .must be organized to combat the
enemy troops, to foment guerrilla warfare everywhere, to blow up bridges
and roads, damage telephone v d telegraph lines, set fire to £ores&,
stores, transports.
In the occupied r @ ~ n sconditions must be made unbearable for ihe
enemy and all his accomplices. Tliey.must be hounded and annihihted
at evay step, and all their measures frustrated.
This war with fascist Germany cannot be considered an ordinary war.
It is not only a war between two armies, it is also a great war d the
entire Soviet people against the German fascist forces.
'

How well the collective farmers in- town and village carried
out the directive of their leaders, the Nazi communiqub and
propaganda correspondents themselves testify. Before Smolensk and Kiev, before Odessa and throughout the Ukraine, in
ByeIorussia, everywhere the Nazi forces advanced during the
first six months of their offensive, they found nothing to corn35
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fort them. They complained that the wheat had been carried
off or spoiled; the cattle dispersed or destroyed; the very straw
in the barns had been burned; the very houses and barns in
which stafE officers or soldiers might have sought shelter from
the weather had already known the famous "red cock" of the
peasant firebrand.
The collective farmers and small h~mesteaders,the village
and city dwellers destroyed everything they could not carry
with them or hide in caches in the countryside for the use of
partisan groups. They could destroy this enormous collective
wealth, including the titanic Dnieprostroy Dam, not-as it has
been slanderously stated by pro4ascist commentators-because
"it didn't belong to them anyhow," but precisely because it
bel~ngedto nobody and therefore belonged to everybody and
was their own. And because they knew that their country
would supply them with new homes, new machinery, new seed,
new clothing, new mattirials when the Nazi "wave of the
f u t ~ had
" receded from their land-as it is now receding.
These collective knd state farmers are doing astonishing
things, not only in the way of destroying what cannot be removed out of the path of the invader,; but in constructive work
for the supply and provisioning of new popular levies and
existing 'Red Army units. Farmers of every nationality in
the Union are at one in this great enterprise.
In far off U2bekistan, thousands of miles from the fighting
front, life has a new tempo: The collective farmer's day begins
with military drill, machine gun and hand grenade practice, '
anti-aircraft and chemical defense. They are tripling and
quadrupling their former "norms" of work, both in their own
fields and in the adjacent factories. At the present time some
sixty thousand of them are building canals and reservoirs for
irrigation, so that 870,000 hitherto uncultivated acres of land
may be brought to yield. Most of this reclaimed land will be
used to sow grain, so that their own republic of Uzbekistan
will not have to import wheat supplies needed on the spot
from other republics.
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Incidents of enormous human appeal crop up daily in
despatches from town and countryside. In PM Mr. Ingersoll
reported a visit to an anti-aircraft battery located on the outskirts of Moscow. The colonel of this battery told him that

.

. . there was a village nearby and that when the battery went into
action the villagers all left their homes, came out to the ,hill and surrounded it-made a human chain around it. He said no one had told
them to do this; it was *the villagers' idea of how to protect the battery.
They wanted to be sure no one sneaked up on it while it was busy
firing at their enemies. . . . The firing kept the villagers up almost every
night. And every morning
after their watch was over, the villagers
picked a bouquet and sent it to the commander of the battery. They
chose pretty children to carry the flowers.
. .

...

4

A peasant watching the destruction of the great Dnieper
dam which had taken so many arduous years and so much
public wealth to construct, said:
Never mind, comrades. We will build a new one. We ,will build it
better and faster. The people now have experience. The main thing
that counts is confidence-with this we can erect the most remarkable
buildings, buifd the most gigantic dams.

'

In a village menaced by the German -advance last July,
groups of Young Pioneers emptied the granary and loaded
nine trucks with wheat, sent them to the railroad station for
removal to the rear. Large quantities that could not be removed weres burned. Milkmaids drove their cows through
growing wheat and rye, the cattle trampled down the young
plants and tractor and horsedrawn rollers pressed the ruined
grain into the soil. Beet plantations were uprooted; pigs were
slaughtered and handed over to the Red Army transport train;
pig-stys, cowsheds, stables and homes were destroyed; horses
were driven into the forests; agricultural machinery that could
not be removed was ,rolled down a steep precipice and
smashed; green apples were plucked; apiaries burned; the
dike of the collective farm pond was breached; the sugar
refinery and its equipment were smashed; the wells were filled
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with earth; and a remaining barrel of soft drinks was broken
and spilled over the ground.
The symbol of this confident destruction of the collective
labor of years is the new collective~farmer,described in Pravda
in the following words:
Near a peasant cottage covered with straw sta-nds a peasant. His keen
eya' follow the movement on the road. The peasant lights a match. A
Red Army man approaches, lights a cigarette with the match flickering
in the ntoti?nlcrs air. Swift eyes look intendy into the. Red Army man's

fa?.
"Are the Germans far of@"
"No, not far," comes the answer and the Red Army man returns to
the road.
The peasant &ally lights his own cigarette. The expression on his
face has undergone no change. With the same half-bumt out match
he touches the rook of his home:

GUERRILLAS
What becomes of this man, once he has touched his match
to the home he built with his own hands? Many like him did
not evacuate with the retreating Red Armies last fall. We read
in our newspapers that the panztr units had "by-passed" large
forces of soldiers and p&tisans, who had been "trapped" in
huge pockets behipd the German lines. We know now, of
course, that they were not trapped, but had been left behind
deliberately, and in force, to carry out their part of the general
plan of mobile warfare worked out by the Soviet command.
The very existence of such pre-arranged "pockets" is an
index of the confidence placed in its citizens by the government of the Soviet peoples and, conversely, of the enormous
devotion of these, people to their native country and its
institutions.
These units of the regular Red A r m y were assisted in their
behind-the-lines operations by great concentrations of organized guerrilla fighters-a species of combatant who only comes
into existence where there is a large body of citizens who are
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utterly devoted to the cause for which they are fighting. Their
devotion must be bound in iron, for they operate under the
most adverse conditions, cut off from the bulk of their own people, their sympathizers.
These then are the partisan fighters. The word partisan,
from the Latin pars, parte-a part or share-is the word preferred by' the Soviets. There have been partisan fighters in
many of the wars of man's history-Francis Marion, "The
Swamp Fox," was such a partisan during our own American
Revolution. In China and in Spain we witnessed the role
played by these guerrilla fighters, and during the Russian civil
war and the intervention-even before then, during N a p
leon's war against Tsarist Russia-these courageous fighters
shared in the ultimate defeat of the invaders.
It remained for the Soviet Union to develop these combatants into an organized group that-however remote from
the main body of the troops-maintains contact with its command not only through its devotion to the national cause, but
by modem scientific methods-short-wave radio, airplane; telephone and despatch riders who operate through the very lines
of the enemy. The activities of these troops, semi-independent
as they may seem to be, are coordinated with the tactical necessities of the main body. Their operations, though seemingly
sporadic-the blowing up of bridges, highways, railroad -lines,
the disruption of telephone lines, firing of warehouses and
munition dumps, raids against $mall units of the enemy-are
geared to the immediate necessities of their command, and are
frequently timed to coincide with major operations on the front,
"We qre like the stars in the sky-no one can count us and
no one can reach us." So one of their number described the
Soviet guerrillas to Ralph Parker of the -New York Times.
We have seen the faces of these people-men, women, girls
and boys-in our newsreels by now. Trained fighters, in civil
life they were farmers, tractor drivers, small-town artisans and
officials, housewives, students, specialists of one sort or an39

other. Many bodies of partisan fighters on the Eastern front
are so large that they possess their own light artillery and
tanks, and find haven in the great forests, swamps and mountain ranges of the countryside when they are not engaged in
operations against the occupying forces of the Nazis. They are
fed by the local population, which also carries their messages
and does scouting, intelligence and patrol work for them. And
many such units, when hopelessly outnumbered by the enemy,
or finding themselves no longer effective in their particular
areas, have carried out astonishing operations in removing to
other temtory, or fighting their way hundreds of miles
through enemy territory, back to their own lines with prisoners and materiel.
Together with the regular bodies of the Red troops left
behind, together with the collective farmers and the citizens
of occupied towns, they have been largely responsible for
carrying out the "scorched earth" policy announced by
Premier Stalin. Their existence and their methods demonstrate the nature of the sort of national unity we Americans,
or any unified people must possess in order to win this war.
For no longer is the civilian trapped by the advancing waves
of the enemy forces a helpless individual caught up in the
tornado of the war. "The best ones," as one partisan fighter
told a foreign correspondent, are not evacuated when the
enemy approaches their tow. "The best ones stay behind,"
this soldier said, "to stab the enemy in the back."
These are different civiliak from the panic-stricken refugees
who fled along the roads of Belgium, France and Hollandpeople who had been betrayed by their own army and governmental leadership, who did not have the spirit to resist 'because they knew their leaders were corrupt and preferred enslavement by the enemy to arming their own people. These
people will rise again (oncethey feel the possibilities of victory
witbin grasp and have perfected a leadership they can trust,
and which trusts them. They are rising all over Europe now,
since Britain held fast, since the Soviet Union was invaded,
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since America was attacked-in Serbia and Norway, in France
and Franco Spain, Italy, in Holland, Belgium, Germany,
Czechoslovakia, Rumania and Greece, we can see them rising,
we can hear their voices, we learn of their activities. For they
perceive the hope of victory and are gathering their forces.
These guerrilla fighters, these Red soldiers are the men
Erskine Caldwell described as;

..

. the most grim-faced, unshakable character in the world today. He
is perhaps unlike any other soldier in the world's history. - ~ knows
e
there is no glory in war and he seeks none. He knows that the-chances
are that he will have to give up his life in this combat of men against
steel. And for that reason .he irs determined to make his life count for
as much as possible while he is alive and fighting.
Perhaps he -'
a miner from Siberia, perhaps a farmer from Central
Asia, perhaps a machinist from Moscow. But he kn0.k he will newr
again be what he was unless the war against Germany is won.
MORALE KIR VICTORY

...

There is something larger and more important than the life of
any individual or of any individual g r o u y m e t h i n g for which a man
will sacrifice, and gladly sacrifice not only his pleasures, not only his
goods, not only his assodation with those he loves, but his iife itself.
Frmltlin D. Roosmelt

"Perhaps he was a miner from Siberia, pahaps a farmer
from Central; Asia.
.,
This "perhaps," which is an'actuality, is one of the central
faas of the Soviet resistance to the domination of Hitlerism.
It 'is based upon a multi-national culture, and the multinational 'peopies of the world are capable of repeating
throughout the world what the hundred and eighty-nine national group that comprise the Soviet Union are doing on
their own soil.
For we know now that the heroism and the energy of the
people are everywhere endless and unconquerable. W e remehber the heroism of the people of China and of the Spanish

..

9

41

people who first articulated the slogan: "It is better to die on
your feet than to live on your knees." We have evidence of
the courage of the peoples of Great Britain and Norway and
Greece, of France and all the occupied and terrorized nations
of Europe, who strike back from beneath the heel of the
oppressor and never give him a peaceful moment.
We have evidence of our own people's determination to
resist, and their growing understanding of what we face, in the .
stories of Manila and Pearl Harbor and Wake Island-where
trade unionists, employed in construction work, dropped their
tools and took up rifles and machine guns to assist the men of
the Marine Corps in standing off the Japanese attack. We remember Captain Colin P. Kelq, of the United States Army
Air Corps, and Lieutenant John D. Bulkeley, commander of
a naval torpedo boat, and the Negro mess attendant at Pearl
Harbor, Dorie Miller, who, without previous experience and
without orders, manned an anti-aircraft machine gun when the
Japanese attacked the ship on which he was employed. We
remember Gen. Douglas MacArthur and his men-Filipino
and American.
We remember the Young Pioneer who blew up the Nazi
command post (and himself) with a hand grenade; we remember the young Soviet woman, Shura Moskovtseva, who ran
down a road in the face of machine gun fire to warn a Soviet
tank detachment that the road was mined. The daily Soviet
communiquks are crammed with the exploits of individuals
and small groups-so that individual heroism has become a
commonplace. The awards to individuals and groups are
legion: young Lieutenant Kharitonov, running out of ammunition, crashes his pursuit plane into a Nazi plane; stretcher
bearers evacuate wounded under fire; decorations are awarded
to workers in a i r d t plants who calmly continue to assemble
planes under air bombardment; to men in trenches who wreck
attacking tanks; to women in hospitals; to political commissars, guerrilla fighters, children.
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These people have demonstrated the will to victory, and
there are millions of them.
In the vast forests of Bryansk, a German corporal sat down
and wrote a letter home to his brother in Bavaria. The partisans, he wrote,

..

. seem to hide some terrible mystery. God alone knows how many
of our boys perished here. Lately . they became even more arrogant.
They dare to attack us aot only at night but even in the day time. Thq
are roaming all the roads. It seem that there are more partisans than
trees in the forest.

'

..

(The partisans captured Corporal Lerner before he could
mail his letter.) Members of the collective farm Krasnyi Pogranichnik discovered twenty Nazi tanks in a hollow. They knew fuel was
being brought to them by tank trucks, and laid an ambush
eight miles up the road, felled trees across the road and
stopped the trucks, blew them up. They sent word behind the
Soviet lines, and the next morning Red dive bombers destroyed
the stalled tanks.
The famous agricultural scientist Lysenko, known throughout the world, enlists in the civilian voluntker force to defend
Moscow. "I have foughtin the front ranks for the progress of
our advanced Soviet science," he says. "I am joining the Volunteer Force and with arms in hand will go to defend our beautiful country against the bitterest enemy, fascism."
Nurse Nadya Kunko, hospitalized for an abdominal wound
received at the front, lies in bed and says:
Will my wound heal soon? Will you take the bandages off soon, doctor?
I must get back to fhe front as soon as possible. I just cannot lie here.

Thirteen-yea&old Kolya Andrianov lived in a village impossibly named Novamikhailovskoye, which was occupied by
the Nazis, and was under attack by the Red Army. Looking
through his window, he noticed a nest of Nazi machine gun43

ners and correctly estimated the fact that advancing Red
troops would be caught in their fire. So he calmly ran out of
his ho,use to meet them. The Nazis openkd fire on the
boy and he dropped in the snow, crawled to the nearest Red
Army detachment and shouted, "Halt! there are German
machine gunners hiding!"
Awarded the Order of the Red Star, young Andrianov was
asked whether he was not afraid. "I don't know," he said,
"I had, no time to fear."
The workers' battalions who fortified Leningrad in the face
of enemy fire-and of whom six hundred and seven were
honored with medals by their government-"had no time to
fear.''
The seventeen-year-old ntmse Tamara Kalnina, who re*
cued fifteen wounded soldiers from her blazing ambulance-fired by Nazi aviators--"had no time to fear."
Lieutenant Katrich of the Red Air Force "had no time to
fear." He had run out of ammunition in a previous air
'battle, and when he encountered a Junkers 88 on his way,
back to his base, he calculated the odds, and kicked his rudder
and flew 'into the tail surfaces of the Nazi machine, wrecking
it. He landed safely.
The eighty-year-old collective farmer Matvey Kozmin.
caught in the wave of the German occupation on the Ka\inin
front, "had no time to fear." The Germans offered him cash
and food to take them to the rear of Soviet positions. He bargained slyly for more than they offered, led them all night
through forests and snow drifted fields, and at dawn guided
them straight into a Red Army ambush. "So you wanted to
buy old Matvey! You promised me a thousand rubles, you
swine, but the soul of a Soviet man is not for sale," he cried
before the Nazi ofiicef's bullet felled him.
Zoya, the girl guerrilla known as "Tanya," subjected to unspeakable tortures by her Nazi captors, "had no time to fear,"
but steadfastly refused to utter a word that *wouldharm her
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comrades. And at the gallows, with the rope around her neck,
she shouted:
You hang me now, but I'm not alone. There are two hundred million
.ofUS,I shall be avenged. Soldiers surrender before it is too late. Victory
will be ours1
.

These people, soldiers, nurses, sailors, factory hands,. children, railroad men, scientists, miners, farmers, musicians,
partisans, painters, carpenters, poets, housewives, are demonstrating the will to victory, not only because'they love their
native land, but because they are fully aware of the meaning
to the worid of a Hitldominated Europe, a Hitlerdominated Asia. They know, even if they never read the words,
Abraham Lincoln's remark: "The strongest bond of human
sympathy, outside of the family relation, should be one of
uniting all working people, of all nations, and 'tongues, and
kindreds." They know that the people's victory that will
end this war will guarantee the permanence of that bond,
assure the certainty of the establishment of the four freedoms
a later American President enunciated.
They remember the words of their leader, Joseph Stalin,
who said:
Leaders mnw and go, but the people remain. Only the people are
immortal. Everything else is transient.

With this instinctive knowledge-which comes from living,
not from books-they are fighting a people's war against the
gfeatest and most powerful enemy of the people ever to arise
in human history-intkrnationd fascism. With their expanding knowledge of the issues, born of suffering and the holocaust that is war, they will continue to fight that people's war
and win, together with the other democratic peopIes of the
world, a people's peace.
It will be a peace predicated upon no temtorial aggrandizement; upon no exploitation by one nation of another
nation's people or its territories, industries or institutions. It
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will be a peace that will guarantee to all peoples everywhere
the objectives set forth by the Atlantic Charter, signed by
President Roosevelt and Prime Minister Churchill, accepted
by the twenty-six United Nations and affording to all peoples
of the globe freedom and independence and access to the
riches of the earth.

IRed Army-embarrassed
by your request that
write what I think of the
because fear I am not able to express mysel£
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strongly enough without sounding >fulsome.
However, 1 try to say what I feel is the heart of the matter, that the
Red Army by its actions is spokesman for your whdle country. You were
wise mough to foresee trouble: your people are loyal enough to your
institutions so that they stand togethd agaimt the common enemy
without division or bickering. You are admirable in your g e n d success;
you are perhaps even more admirable in your temporary defeats. By this
I mean that we Americans are even more thrilled by the courage of your
guerrillas than by the valor of the regular army.
But once more the guerrillas, like the Red Amy, are but samples of
your nation as a whole. So far as we can judge from abroad, no people
have ever in history shown a more uniform willingness to die for their
institutions, which proves to many of us &at you are united in feeling
that your institutions make life supremely worth living.

ThL maage, published in the Information Bulletin
of the Embassy of the U.S.S.R. in Washington, was the
response of the distinguished scientist and Arctic explorer to a request for a statement on the Red Army
on the occasion of its twenty-fourth anniversary.
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